rv.]                         THE ENGLISH LUES.                         47

yet they have gained something which cannot be
from them.    Not mines, nor railways, nor monster ex-
cursions, nor  reservoirs, nor  Manchester  herself, u
entiere a sa proie attachee," can deprive lake and hill of
"Wordsworth's memory, and the love which once
knew.

Wordsworth's life was 'from the very first so ordered as
to give "him the most complete and intimate knowledge
both of district and people.    There was scarcely a mile of
ground in the Lake country over which he had not wan-
dered ; scarcely a prospect which was not linked with bis
life by some tie of memory*    Born at Cockennontl, on
the outskirts of the district, Ms mind was gradually led
on to its beauty; and his first recollections were of Dm*
went's grassy holms and rocky falls, with Skiddaw, "brained
with deepest radiance," towering in the eastern sky.
to school at Hawkshead at eight years old, Wordsworth's
scene was transferred to the other extremity of the
district.    It was in this quaint old town, on the banks of
Esthwaite Water,that the "fair seed-time of Ms
was passed; it was here that his boyish delight in
and adventure grew, and melted in its turn into a more
impersonal yearning, a ideeper absorption into the beauty
and the wonder of the world. " And even the records of
Ms boyish amusements come to us each on a background
of nature's majesty and calm.    Setting springs for wood-
cock on the grassy moors at night, at nine years old, le
feels himself "a trouble to the peace" that dwells
the .moon and stars overhead; and when he        appro-
priated a woodcock caught by somebody else*              of
imdistingmshable motionff embody the
of Nemesis among the solitary hills*    In flbft
ieareh for the xarea's nest, M he hangs om tie hoe of tfc*

who, being for the most part pro-
